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ſhall appear, 
And theſe ansküftü N offend 


9 — = 7 


thy Far, 


Forbear to cenſure what I've artleſs writ, 
No well-bred Man cer dam a Woman's Wir. 
But ſure there's none of all th' inſpired Train, 
Who do not of thy Indolence complain. | 
Ingrate, or indolent ; or why thus long 
oy Addiſon require his F uneral- Song a 
A2 "8 ; 


#- 


When alov's Monarch _ his 4 57 . : Ley, 
The meaneſt Subjects j joyn the common Woe; 5 150 ; 
But from the Fav'rite who his Worth beſt knew 
: A Tribute of. ſuperior Gries i is due. N 
= Shall Ramſe ey, and Meliſſa, Lays produce, 
2 That a Mechanick' S, this a Woman $ Muſe, | 
| While Tb, Wirs (le furviving Hope! ſupine, | 
Wh The melancholy Theme doſt ſtill decline? 
| Exert that Fire which glows within your Breaſt, 
Nor longer thus in lazy Silence reſt 1; | 
Aloft your skilful Muſe can wing her Flight, 
And emulate his Strains whoſe Praiſe: n write. 


For me, the meaneſt of the candid Train, 5 | 
a T' attempt th? unequal Task, were fond and vain; : 
But could I fi ing, O ſacred Shade] thy Praiſe. 3 1 = 
Alone ſhould claim, alone inſpire. my Lays. 1 
Thou kind Preceptor of the tender F: air : 

Great was the Charge, and generous the | Care, 

You ſhew'd us Virtue, ſo Celeſtial bright, e 5 | 
So amiable, in ſo divine a Light; i il + 


Aſham'd 


2 


In her, ſuperior Worth and Virtue ſhine, 


I 

Aſham'd at © laſt 6 al Glories we reſign! Ss 
By has inſtructed ro improve. the Mind. # ik : ; 
How oft, reclin'd beneath a Sylvan Shade, A p 


Have I thy. Marcia read, thy marchleſs Maid 1 


Her Wiſdom, Manners, her whole Self divine. 


A great exalted Mind i in her appears, 


And gentle Lacia melts my Soul to \ Tears. 


Here, O ye 'F air in his bright Miro learn, 


Your Minds with nerer fading Charms t 'adorn! 


| On the ſe Accompliſhments beſtow bone care. 


Tis no oo Merir to bs ya fair, | 
| | K 


A 


His Roſamond mal for ever prove. 


A Mark to keep us fafe from guilty Lore, 
Beauty's a Snare, unleſs with Virtue joyn'd, © 


An Angel-F orm ſhould have an Angel-Mind. 
But when the Bard' diſplays the artful Scene, 


The ſuppliant Beauty, and the furious Queen, 
In melting Notes ſings her difaſt rous Love, if 
With Tears we pity, what we can t © approve. 
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How learn 4 he was, 0 Sell, 45 > thou declare, 
For that” Sa Task beyond a Woman' $ Sphere. ING 
165 1414 x 

Some Works I ve ſeen, wrought up by Rules of Art, 
l ei 


Where poor excluded Nature had no Part; ; „ 
4971-0014 


But He, the Stagyrite 8 ſtrict Axioms knew, | 

Yet Rl to Nature, as to Art was true. 

He touch d the Heart, the paſſions could command, 
Twas Nature all, but mended by his Hand. 
His Style i is noble, Sentiments refin'd, 

Full of Benevolence to all Mankind. | 

In more than Theory he Religion 1 

And kept the heav'nly Goddeſs ſtill in view ; | 
Rap't on her Wings, his Soul extatick ſoars, 
Leaves our dull Orb, a better World explores, 
And now he'as reach'd th? Etherial Plains above, ö 
Th' eternal Seat of Harmony and Love; Ss 


Bleſt Harmony and Love a-new inſpire, 


With Hymns, like theirs, Hej ce] ty Angelic Quire. 


He's gone! Oh, never, never to return! 


Tour 


\.. Your pious Tears on the cold Marble ſhed, 1214 © | 
| You lov him/living;-now lament him dend)? 
Cold is that Breaſt, where glow'd your hallow d 5 1 
Silent that Voice, "whoſe Notes you did inſpire; 
Still lies that Hand, th harmonious Lyre beſt a 


VUnmov d the ere *rous bias and mute the tuneful i 
Tongue! cee b e | + +- 4 
That Dome, where his e 
Holds not the Clay, that held a nobler Mind. 

Here peaceful reſt, to wait Heav'ns great Decree ; 
Soft be thy Slumbers, ſweet thy waking be! 


' Who can his Warwick's anxious Woes re 

The bitter Anguiſh, and the deep- Diſtreſs? 

The lovely Mourner does not grieve. alohe, 

And diſtant Cambria ecchoes to each groan 

Her native County lends this poor Relief, E 
We weep, we ſigh, with ſympathetick Grief. . e 
Ev'n I, oppreſs d with Sarrows of my own, | 


\ Suſpend them all, to mourn her Addiſon. | 


"I O will ſhe deign accept theſe lowly Lays 


My humble Muſe thus offers to his Praiſe! 
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Oo may the lovely Child, the budding Fair, . 
Sooth all her Griefs, and ſweeten'ey'ry Care! 
Still grow in Virtue, as ſhe, grows in Years, | 
Till ſhe in full-blown Excellence appears. 1% A 
2 rf &, as bis Fancy wrought, || || 
* The Poet's Race, excell the Poet's Thought! 
Let Charms united blooming Marcia grace, ö 

Her Sirc's exalted Wit her Mother's beauteous Face: 
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